as whether chance or skill have most influence upon a game
at backgammon. Both enter into the constitution of the
game; and choice will always have some little to do with
love, though so many other operating motives may be com-
bined with it, that it sometimes bears a very insignificant
part: but from marriage it is too frequently precluded on the
one side, unwilling consent, and submission to painful cir-
cumstances supplying its place; and there is one sect of
Christians (the Moravians), who, where they hold to the
rigour of their institute, preclude it on both sides. They
marry by lot; and if divorces ever take place among them,
the scandal has not been divulged to the profaner world.
Choice, however, is exercised among all other Christians;
or where not exercised, it is presumed by a fiction of law or
of divinity, call it which you will. The husband even in-
sists upon it in China where the pig is bought in a poke; for
when pigsnie arrives and the purchaser opens the close
sedan chair in which she has been conveyed to his house, if
he does not like her looks at first sight, he shuts her up
again and sends her back.
But when a bachelor who has no particular attachment,
makes up his mind to take unto himself a wife, for those
reasons to which Uncle Toby referred the Widow Wadman
as being to be found in the Book of Common Prayer, how
then to choose is a matter of much more difficulty, than one
who has never considered it could suppose. It would not
be paradoxical to assert that in the sort of choice which such
a person makes, chance has a much greater part than either
affection or judgment. To set about seeking a wife is like
seeking one's fortune, and the probability of finding a good
one in such a quest is less, though poor enough, Heaven
knows, in both cases.
The bard has sung, God never form'd a soul
Without its own peculiar mate, to meet
Its wandering half, when ripe to crown the whole
Bright plan of bliss, most heavenly, most compleat!
But thousand evil things there are that hate
To look on happiness; these hurt, impede,
And leagued with time, space, circumstance and fate,
Keep kindred heart from heart, to pine and pant and bleed.
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